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Or neuer more to view nor day ror 1/ght, 

Tis well Miftriijcur choice agrees with mine, 

I like that well : nay how abfolute (bee’s in it. 

Not minding whether I diflike or no. 

W ci!, I do commend her cboyce, and will no longer 
Haueit be de’ayed :foft, heere he comes, 

I mult diffemble it. 

Enter Pericles. 

Per. All fortune to the good Simenides. 

King. To you as much : Sir, I am beholding to you. 

For your fweet muficke this laft night.* 

I doproteft myearcs were neuer better fed 
With fuch delightfuil pleafing harmony. 

•Per. It is your graces pleafure to commend, 
Notmydefert. 

King. Sir, You are Muficks matter. 

Per. The worft of all her Ichollcrs(my good Lord,) 

King* Let me aske you one thing. 

What do you thinke of my daughter^ ? 

Per. A rooft vertuous Princeffe, 

King. And fliee’s faire too,is ttienot > 

Per. A* a faire day in Summer : wondrous faire# 

King. Sir my daughter thinkes very well ofyou, 

I lo well that you mult be her matter. 

And (he will be your Scholler ; thetefbre loeke to it. 

Per. I am vnworthy to be her fchoolemafter. 

King. She thinkes not fo ; perufe this writing elfe. 

Per. W hat’s heere, a letter, that fheloues the Knight of Tjrt 
Tis the Kings fubdlty to hauemy life : 

Oh feeke not to intrap me gracious Lord, 

A ftranger and diftreffed gentleman. 

That neuer aimde fo high to louc your daughter. 

But bent all office to honour her. 

King. Thou haft bewitcht my daughter. 

And thou art a vdlaine, j 

Per, By the Gods I hauc not j neuer did thought 
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Of mine leuy offence ; nor neuer did my a&ons 
Yet commence, adeed might game her loue, 

Or your difpleaturc. 

King. Traitor, thou lyett* 

Per. Ttayt^t ? 

P^EuS°his throate, vnlcffe lie be a King, 

That cals me traitor. I returne the lye. 

King. Now by the Gods I do applaud his courage. 
Perfidy aflionsare as nobleas my thoughts. 

That neuer relifht of a j bafc difeent . 

I came vnto your Court for houours caufe. 

And not to be a rebell to our Rate : 

And he that other wile accounts or me. 

This fword (ball proouc hee’s honours enemy. 

King. No ? here comes my daughter,(hc can witnefle ft. 

Enter Thaifa. 

•Per. Then as you are as vertuous, as faire, 

Rafolue your angry father, ifmy tongue 
Did etc folicitc, or tny handfubferibe 
To any Tillable that made loue to you ? 

Thai. Why firdf .you had who takes offence. 

At that would make me glad ? 

King. Yta mlftris.areyou fo peremptory ? 

I am glad of it w ith all my heart, 
lie tame yoiylc bring you in fubic&ion. 

Will yon not hauing my confem, 

Beftow yourloue and your affc&ions, 

Vpona ftranger ? who for ought I know, 

May be (nor can I thinke the contrary) 

As great in blood as I my fclfc. 

Theiefore hcare you miftris,cyrhcr frame 
Your will to mine ; and you lir bear: you, 

Eytber be rul’d by me , oi lie make you- 
Man and wife; nay, come your hands 
And lips mutt feait it too ; being ioyud, 
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